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for I know it must turn to yours also, and to a good round tune
too, or you would have no finger in such a pie as this."

There was enough acerbity and sarcasm not only in the matter
of Ralph's speech, but in the tone of voice in which he uttered it,
and the looks with which he eked it out, to have fired even the
ancient usurer's cold blood and flushed even his withered cheek-
But he gave vent to no demonstration of anger, contenting himseli
with exclaiming as before, " What a man it is!" and rolling hia
head from side to side, as if in unrestrained enjoyment of hia
freedom and drollery. Clearly observing, however, from the
expression in Ralph's features, that he had best come to the
point as speedily as might be, he composed himself for more
serious business, and entered upon the pith and marrow of his
negotiation.

First, he dwelt upon the fact that Madeline Bray was devoted
to the support and maintenance, and was a slave to every wish,
of her only parent, who had no other friend on earth; to which
Ralph rejoined that he had heard something of the kind before,
and that if she had known a little more of the world, she wouldn't
have been such a fool.

Secondly, he enlarged upon the character of her father, arguing,
that even taking it for granted that he loved her in return with
the utmost affection of which he was capable, yet he loved him-
self a great deal better; which Ralph said it was quite unnecessary
to say anything more about, as that was very natural, and pro-
bable enough.

And, thirdly, old Arthur premised that the girl was a delicate
and beautiful creature, and that he had really a hankering to have
her for his wife. To this Ralph deigned no other rejoinder than
a harsh smile, and a glance at the shrivelled old creature before
him, which were, however, sufficiently expressive.

" Now," said Gride, " for the little plan I have in my mind to
bring this about; because, I haven't offered myself even to the
father yet, I should have told you. But that you have gathered
already 1 Ah ! oh dear, oh dear, what an edged tool you are!"

" Don't play with me then," said Ralph, impatiently. " You
know the proverb."

" A reply always on the tip of his tongue! " cried old Arthur,
raising his hands and eyes in admiration. "He is always pre-
pared ! Oh dear, what a blessing to have such a ready wit, and
so much ready money to back it!" Then, suddenly changing hia
tone, he went on : "I have been backwards and forwards to Bray's
lodgings several times within the last aix months. It is just half
* year since I first saw this delicate morsel, and, oh dear, what a